
ground about sundown, but all signs of

life bad disappeared. The remains of a
Dr. AYizner, of Sibley's command, were

found buried in a lonely grave ; also, a

number of dead horses and mules scat-

tered around the battlefield.
During tbe return trip, in tbe nigbt,

tbe soldiers became uneasy and suspicious

tbat the guides were not going in tbe

right direction to reach camp, but about

midnight their fears were allayed by

Crazy Dog
rULLXXG UP THE TWO ARROWS

he had stuck in the ground in the day-

time. They reached camp about day-

light, having been in the saddle con-

tinuously for 24 hours.
The line of march was again taken up,

swinging round to the south. During
the day we found a few dead Indians
lying on the prairie, whom we supposed

had been wounded in the encounter
irith. Gen. Sibley, and crawled oft' that
far and died.

On the afternoon of Sept. 3, 1863, we

went into camp after four days' march-

ing, to await the return of a scouting
parry of four companies, sent to look for
the Indian camp. In the evening we

saw a soldier coming in from the west,

his horse on the run, and five or six
Indians in hot pursuit As the soldier
drew nearer we saw it was the half-bree- d

Lafrumboy. As soon as the Indians dis-

covered us they put back behind a hill.
The bugle blew to horse, and in 10

minutes we were after them. As we

came to the top of the hill we saw a large
body of Indians in the valley, who

were not inclined to face our rush, and
started on the run. An order for
division soon passed along the line,
the 6th Iowa Cav. taking the left and
the balance of the command taking the
right The superior speed of our horses

over the Indian ponies soon placed us in
a position to flank them and bring the
reds between the fire of the divided com-

mand, which was poured in upon them
with deadly effect.

One .hour of incessant fighting was too
much for the reds, and they made a
break through our lines, which finished

the battle of White Stone Hill.
Our loss was 22 killed and 50 wound-

ed, among the number killed being our
Second Lieutenant Levitt As near a3
we could tell, we killed about 300 In-

dians. "We also captured 250 squaws
and papooses, 300 ponies and 60 tons of
dried bufialo meat We removed our
captives to Fort Thompson Indian
Agency, and turned them over to the
agent

As it was getting late in the season
we were ordered to continue down the
river and go into "Winter quarters. "We

camped on American Creek. The night
was one of the worst in our experience.
"We were camped on. the open prairie,
with nothing to build fires, and had to
endure a regular Northwestern snow-
storm. Many of the men were forced to
keep moving all night to prevent freez-
ing. The next morning a number of
horses were found to have perished. "We
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Starting the Cuase.
arrived at Sioux City, Iowa, Nov. 6,
where Co. B, with four or five otheis,
went into "Winter quarters, the balance
of the command being stationed at other
points.

IL
During the early Summer of 1864,

while stationed at --Sioux City, Iowa, Co.
B received orders to join an expedition
against the Indians in Dakota, to pro-

tect the frontier and open up a trail
through to the Yellowstone country.
The expedition was under Gen. Alfred
Sulley, and consisted of about 2,000
troops.

On June 4, 1864, we started on the
big march. Crossing the Big Sioux
Kiver six miles west of Sioux City, we
took up our march ia Dakota. We
camped on the Vermillion Biver, at the
town of the same name, which consisted
of two or three small stores and a half-doze- n

houses. Our next camp, on the
8th, was at the Jim Biver. On the 9th
we camped at the Capital, Yankton,
which was a small town beautifully
located on the north side of the Missouri
Kiver. Just north we saw new houses
and evidences of an attempt to open, up
this wild country.

The 28th brought us to Cheyenne
Creek. This is now in Potter County.
In the morning as we started Capt
Fielner, our Topographical Engineer,
with two soldiers, left the command and
went off to the west to inspect a rock
close to the Cheyenne. This rock had
& flat, smooth surface some 15 feet wide,
and on the top of it were three foot-

prints imbedded ia the rock about two
inches. The Indians called this Medi-
cine Bock. After examining the rock
the Captain and two men startecLor the
command.

We had one company of Dakota sol-

diers, called the Dakota scouts, ia which
there were about 20 Indian soldiers.
They always marched or scouted ahead
of the command. This company had
reached the creek and picked "out a
camp. This is the camp Capt Fielner
and the two men were going to. When
within about one mile of the scouts the
trio picketed their horses with the in-

tention of going down to the creek to
get water and wait until the command
came up.

Children Cry for

There was a heavy clump of bushes a
few rods ahead of them, and as the men
came near, the Captain in front,

BANG! WJ2XT A GUN,

and the Captain, was shot through the
lungs. Three Indians rushed out of the
bushes after the three horses, but the
horses jerked up their picket pins and
got away. Then the Indians look to
their heels.

The soldiers got after them as soon as
possible, and had to run about 15 miles
before getting within gunshot They
killed the three Indians, cut off their
heads, and brought them into camp a
little after dark. Capt Fielner lived
until about 10 o'clock that night.

"We camped on Swan Creek on the
29th, after a 15-mi- le march, where we

expected to meet a lot of Minnesota
troops, but failed to find them. After

Coming ox a Run.
dark we sent up skyrockets, but got no
answer. However, the troop3 arrived
next day, accompanied by an immigrant
train of 150 wagons a colony on their
way to Idaho. We now had about 3,000
soldiers in'our command.

On Jul- - 9 we crossed to the west side
of the Missouri Biver, and went into
camp for a few days. It was the in-

tention to erect buildings and establish
1 Fort Bice there, and one regiment of
Minnesota infantry was detailed for fort
duty. The Government boat Isabella
arrived and assisted us across the river.
She was laden with supplies for the ex-

pedition and the new fort
The command broke camp July 19

and started on our trip farther into the
wild country, leaving the regiment of
infantry and a few sick cavalrymen in
charge of the fort A march of 20
miles brought us to the Cannoa Ball
Biver, and we entered into a very differ-

ent country from that on the east side of
river-- The grass was all buffalo, scenery
the wonderful and fantastically-shape- d

buttes of which so much is written.
They are apparently piled up around
on the prairie from 100 to 500 feet high,
in all manner of shapes, making at once
a weird yet picturesquaformation, which
imparts a portion of its own lonesome-ues- s

to the beholder.
By the 24th of the month we had

traveled very many miles and reached
the Hart Biver. Here we corralled the
wagon-trai- n, left some soldiers and im-

migrants in charge, and on the 26th
organized a scouting party. Wc saw
plenty of Indian signs.

On the 28th we were in the saddle by
3 a. m., and had marched 20 miles,
when the column was halted by the
scouts coming back on the dead run and
reporting a large Indiaa camp a few
miles ahead of us. After a short con-

versation with the commander, through
the interpreter, the scouts proceeded to
a Headquarters wagon aud

CHAXGBD TIIEIE INDIAN" COSTUME

for soldiers' uniforms. This wa3 a nec-

essary precaution, so that they would not
be confused with the hostiles.

The Orderlies were soon flying along
the lines with orders. We commenced
forming in line-of-battl- e, consisting of
three lines, Co. B being in the middle,
or second line.

After we were in proper position we
ran our horses a few miles towards the
Indians, halted, and each soldier No. 4
taking the horses and following to the
rear.

After advancing and manuvering for
a short time we were met by the reds
about four miles out from their camp,
the first gun being fired at 1:30 p. m.
The usual desultory fire in front was en-

gaged in by the reds to attract attention
to that one point, with the intention of
making a grand rush elsewhere. How-
ever, the scouts and officers seemed to
anticipate surprises, and were constantly
watching all quarters.

The first intimation the center and
rear of the column had of any change
was the sight of three or four cannon
rushing past us to the rear as fast as the
horses could run. Turning to the rear
we saw several hundred red devils mak-fo-r

our wagon-trai- n, which was about a
mile back of us. Fortunately their in-

tentions were discovered in time, and the
ready response of a cannon checked their
wild rioe before any serious damage re-

sulted. After a few shells had been fired
into the horde they concluded they had
no further use for that wagon-train.- "

The prairie seemed alive with Indians
bent on our immediate destruction.
They dodged about behind rocks or what-
ever cover they could find, blazed away

j at us, and were out of sight again. The
spienuiu discipline oi tne soiuiers ana

DESTRUCTIVE CANNONADING
would soon have decided the battle if
the Indians had concentrated or massed
as the soldiers; but this is not their way
of fighting, and they presented a very
irregular line for a return fire. This
necessitated manuvering by the soldiers
to secure the desired results from their
mode of fighting.

To be continued.

Dr. Richardson figures that the blood
flows through tbe body at the rate of seven
miles an hour aud 1G8 id ilea a day, and cal-
culates that in a lifetime of 84 years it makes
a journey of 5,180,860 miles.

The banana is the most prolific of all the
fruits of the earth, being 44 times more pro-
ductive than potatoes and 131 times more
than wheat:

Pitcher's Caetoria
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Senora Jackson's bare little kitchen was
aglow with light and warmth, and the
Senora herself, baking tortillas for Jose's
supper, was gay as a tropic bird in the go

of her attire. As for Jose, he sat
on the doorstep in the moonlight, hamming
love-fcong- s, and enjoying the odor of chile
con came which floated out from the
kitchen.

The woman at her work chattered gayly
with the man on the doorstep, her strong,
white teeth gleaming with frequent laugh-

ter. A handsome woman of buxom figure,
aud full, sensual lipg, with a child's bound-
less capacity for happiness, and a child's un-

thinking enjoyment of the moment, her
emotions lay upon the surface, sounding no
depths of love or hate. She was very happy
to-nig- ht, for Jose was in good humor, which
was not an occurrence so frequent as toes-cap- e

notice. Joso had an overweening
fondness foe mescal and aguardiente, and the
depth of his potations gauged the level of
Maria's happiness. Jose was a lithe, wiry
fellow, with a doubtfully handsome face-k- een,

black eyes too near together, and thin,
eager lips, with a canine curl at the corners.
Maria had learned to look for a certain cruel
glint in the eyes and a restless twitching of
the lips. That was the danger-mar- k. Be-

yond it lay the malice of a fiend, inscruta-
ble, irresponsible; likely to find vent in
anything, from the wasp-stin- gs of bitter
words to the angry thrust of a knife.

But to-nig- ht he was gay, aud Maria was
glad. "When the tortillas were ready she
called him cheerily to come and eat. Jose
sprang to his feet, and, snapping his fingers
like castauets, tripped lightly across the
floor in graceful exaggeration of the holero,
while Maria, standing beneath a string of
bright, red chiles, hung from the rafters to
dry, laughed until her shadow on the white-
washed wall assumed fantastic shapes.
They were very merry over their frugal
meal, which they ate with the greediness of
those to whom life is not prodigal of pleas-
ures. Jose's hand went often beneath the
table and drew out the wine-ju- g, which
grew much lighter as the meal progressed.
Jose felt that the saints smiled upon him,
and he laughed to himself as one who hugs
a pleasant secret to his breast But the
laugh had a sinister ring, as Maria noted
dubiously.

And as they ate and made merry, Fate,
wearing the guise of a feeble, half-nake-d

man, with long, untidy hair and beard,
gaunt frame, aud trembling limbs, was
stumbling toward them through the grease-woo- d

and cactus, with staring, hollow eyes.
Ilia hot braiu seethed with bitter thoughts
of them, and his cold heart knew no relent-
ing. For over a year he had been lying in
jail at Ensenada, this man lying there
without trial, in a damp, noisome cell, fight-
ing fever and the rats, and he an American.
The blight of the jail was still upon him,
and he shivered, although the night was
soft. He was footsore and weary with his
50-mi-le tramp across country; the cholla had
torn his limba and the Tnrk'a-hea- d

pierced his feet. But he had held straight on
with steady purpose and stumbling haste.
His mind, eddying wildly about one central
thought, faced now the future, now the past.
God, what had he not suffered ! he, Dan'l
Jackson, from the State of Maine, an Ameri-
can of the Americans. He clung tenaciously
to these facte. He felt his identity slipping
from him, and himself hurled, an avenging
fate, upon the objects of his hatred. He
thought he must be goiug mad, and strove
to hold himself together by mentally re-

hearsing the past.
Ten years before, he had left his home on

Passamaquoddy Bay, and sought wealth in
the placer-min- es of Mexico. He had been
more successful than any of his fellows, liad
"struck it rich," in fact, and at last, drifting
into Tia Juana in the course of his idle
wanderings, he fell in love with the place
and with Maria, the only daughter of old
Ramon Gaicia. He could have had the girl
for the asking and without the formality of
wedlock, for old Ramon's, eyes glittered at.
the Americano's obvious wealth and tbe girl
loved finery better than anything except
flattery. But there lingered tome trace of
the old Puritan stock in Dan'l Jackson's
veins, and he married the girl before a Just-
ice; which was no marriage at all from her
Catholic point of view, but hard- - and fast
enough from his. They had been happy,
too ; for Jackson left no wish of Maria's

and shewing like a laik from morn
till night. As for Jackson, he cared for the
girl only, and made few friends among the
Mexicans. To one man, however Joso
Ruiz he took a superficial liking for Maria's
sake. Jose and Maria had grown up to-

gether, and Jose bad been as.much a part of
old Garcia's household as of his father's, just
across the arroyo. He seemed to Jackson an
easy-goin- g, good-natur- ed fellow, without a
thought beyond absorbing as much sunshine
and mescal as daylight and his purse or
Jack-son'- s would, admit.

Then came, close upon the honeymoon;
Jackson's trip to Ensenada, to look after
certain mining interests there, bis quarrel
with an official with 4ta pull," and the jail.
He had lauuhed, a little bitterly, to be sure,
when he first looked out through the narrow,
grated window of his cell. He had com-
mitted no crime and would soon be set free.
True, he knew men who had been, impris-
oned, in Mexico, without trial, for months,
or even years. But the letter he had written
to the Uuited States Government would set
him right. Jose, too, was using his influ-
ence with certain powerful relatives, aud all
would soon be well. For a long- - time he
was buoyed ujj by tbe&c hopes, but, as the
months rolled by and release did not come,
he fell sick from anxiety and close confine-
ment in his filthy cell, and almost succumbed
to the fever. At last he had no strength to
struggle or even hope, and would have
handed himself to his cell-ba- rs but for lovo
of Maria.

Then, in the 13th month of his imprison-
ment, the door of his cell opened, and a
man was thrust in a Mexican aud a mur-
derer who crouched alL day long in the
cell-corn- er, smoking cijjnrets. He was little
better than a brute, and bis manner repelled
Jackson, who said little to the new-come- r.

But two men CMinot live together thus
they must speak each other fair or fall upon
each other's throats. It was Jackson who
made the first advance, and the other soon
proved loquacious enough. He had news of
tbe outer world, too, and he came from, Tia
Juana. Then Jackson questioned him ea-

gerly, fiercely. His talc was soon told, and
it meant death to Jose Ruiz. Hate is often
stronger than love. Within three days
Jackson had cat his way oat and started
across country for his home, 50 miles away.

And at last he stood npon the verge of
tke mesa and Baw, as in a dream, the low-walle- d,

rambling, adobe house, tke grove of
pepper-tree- s, the little gardea-patc-h with its
dilapidated lath fence. Then, on a sndden
as it seemed to him, his foot was on the
step, and he crept cautiously across the
Teranda aad peered through the open, un
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curtained window. His greedy eyes look in
every detail of the interior, and the smell
of food, crazed though he was with hatred,
turned him faint. He clung to the wall for
support, and listened with abnormally keen
ears to the talk within. Maria and Jose
still lingered at the table, the latter grown
talkative and boastful with much wine. As
Jackson listened, ho heard his own name
spoken, sneeringly.

" Carramla ! Yes" said Jose, smiting tbe
table with his fist, "I have news of Jackson.
The Alcalde will hold him no longer. He is
to be set free

Maria uttered an exclamation of alarm.
"JDios mio! Jose," she cried. "What shall
we do? He will come here at once, and he
will kill thee, my Jose."

The man at the window smiled grimly;
the man at the table gave a hoarse laugh.

"He who starts for home does not always
reach it," said Jose, with emphasis. " Fear
nothing, polrecita. Thy Jose will die of old
age before the Americano shall slay him. Dost
thou think I have no friends? The man
will never reach Tia Juana. The ruralcs are
to take him out of Ensenada and turn him
looe in the hills. As tney return, my
friend, the tcnienle, will lose his revolver
from the holster and ride back to find it.
Should the others hear a distant shot ah,
well ! they will not be too curious ; bat Senor
Jackson will be seen no more."

There was a long silence. The man at the
window could hear the ticking of the clock
and the clink of a glass as Jose filled aud
drank.

Then came the woman's voice, thin and
quavering with horror: "He will not do it.
He must not dojft, Jose. Surely there is
some other way. "Let us go away from here,
let us"

" It's too late, thou fool," cried Jose. " It
will be over by daylight. Beside, the Al-

calde wishes it. Some one is asking ugly
questions about the Americano who has lain
so long in jail. Thy ' Gringo ' is a dead man,
Maria."

The woman fell to HCCIIlUKl and at last
Jose rose with an oath.

"Howl for yonr?: Gringo 'lover, yon she-coyot-e,"

he cried, dropping the more affec-

tionate " thou." "T have an errand at the
village, and I loo fotmilis when I come
home. If not, I know where they may be
found." j

"How long wilt thou be gone?" asked
Maria, timidly. . .

"Two hours, at 'least," ho answered, and,
throwing open the door, he passed out so
quickly tbat the man" at the window had
scant time to drop in,to pha shadow of a great
geranium and croiich there in the dust.

Jackson waited until the sound of Jose's
footsteps died away, then crept toward the
door. It was ajan and he could feee Maria
sitting at the tabje, with her head bowed
upon ner outstretcueu, arms, xie sougnt
to enter noiselessly, .but the door creaked
and Maria raised j,her Jiead. She did not
start nor cry out,,bnt er face grew ashen
aud her eyes stared"..in terror. Jackson
crossed the room, and; taking his rifle from
the wall, taw that itjWaH loaded ; then he
went to the table and sat down in Jose's
place.

"I have come home, Maria'," he said,
simply, and helped himself to the food before
him.

He was calm now calm as Fate. The
game was in his hands, and he would play
it calmly to the end. He ate ravenously,
like a famished dog, and, until he had satis-
fied his hunger, said not a word to the
trembling woman opposite. Thrice she
essayed to speak, but his upraised hand
commanded silence. When at last he spoke,
his voice had a hard monotony devoid of all
emotion. His deadly earnestness was in-

tensified, rather than made less, by the
rugged simplicity of his language.

" I don't guess you was lookin' fer me,
Maria," he said. "But I come because I had
work to do. I don't guess there's very much
ter be said. You've wrecked my life yon
an' Jose but ye done it with yer eye.i open,
an' took the chances. The game's gone agin
ye; it's my play, an' I hold trumps. Jose
seen his chance and took it. I made mine,
an by the etarnal God, I'll use it well."

The woman attempted a justification.
"But our marriage," she faltered. "There
was no priest."

There was not even scorn in Jackson's
reply. "I reckon it's bindin' enough ter
justify what I'm ter do," ho said,
slowly.

" What will you do ? " she asked, hoarsely.
"I'm in' ter kill him, Maria. I'm

iu' ter shoot him down like the cur he
is, here in this home, where he dishonored
me."

"And mo?" she asked hardly above a
whisper.

"You," he said, wearily. "I'm
then he stopped. His eyes, which had

been staring dully, grew bright, aud his
gaze became fixed on something behind the
woman's head.

" Hush," he said as she repeated her last
question.

Maria believed him mad, and sat watching
his expression lor some clew to his pur-
pose, some warning of impending danger.
Surely, his worn-- brain was grappling
with some wild fancy. Slowly be arose,
and, passing behind Maria, who kept
her eyes upon him constantly, turning
her head tbat she might watch his slightest
move, he took something from, tbe shelf
that held the lamp ,-

- As he returned to the
table Maria watched:. him with the fascina-
tion of fear.. Stooping, he drew the wine-ju- g

from beneath the table, and poured out two
glasses of the drink. ( Then he drew from
his pocket that which he had taken from the
shelf. It was a Smwll, square phial with
"poison" printed iin large, black letters on
the label. Maria knew it well. It was
strychnine, used to-- exterminate coyotes.
Into one of the glasses of wine he poured a
portion of the deadly mixture.

" Maria," he said'dl've changed my mind.
I atu't in' ter waaW no lead on that coy-
ote. I'm in' ter pizen him, or, rather,
you be."

r
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He went clo-i- to the cowering vonv.in aud
whimpered 'in her ear. At his word", her
eyes :rew big with horror, her face blanched
anil the sweat gathered on her forehead. She
slipped to the floor in an aony of terror aud
grove'ed thpre, her arms about his kees.

" No. no ! " she shrieked. " Not that; not
that. Jesu! I cannot do it. O, spare me,

apnic me, epeso mio, and do not force that
crime upon my soul!"

He shook her off roughly. '"Listen!"
he aafd. between set teeth. "It shall be
done. You have killed my love, and now,
by Grid, you shall kill Jose. You are good
at lym', lie ter him. Mako friends with
him. .Make him drink. No tricks! I'll
lwld the drop on yc from the bedroom, an'
ef m try to warn him, or ef yoo, fail, I'll
shoot. I've given ye a chance ter git out of
this alive; take it er leave it."

When Jose came home he found Maria
telling her beads beside the kitchen stove.
As he entered she rose with feverish haste
aud repeated, like a" lesson, the words she
had to say.

"Jose," she said, "let us be friends. Yon
are right; thero is no safety for us if my
husband comes. Better for us that he die
in the hills than set foot within this house.
Let us drive him from, our thoughts, Jose,
and and drink." Her voice died away in
a shuddering whisper, and she sank into a
chair.

"What ails thee, Maria?" asked Jose,
who, though drunk, could not fail to notice
the horror on her face.

The bedroom door creaked warningly.
"It is nothing," said Maria, with an effort.

" I was thinking of bim. After all, he is my
husbaud. But it is over now, and I am
better. Let us drink to a peaceful future,
Jose, here and hereafter." She pushed the
glass toward bim and raised her own, spill-
ing a little on tbe table and on her dress.

Jose seized his with a laugh. "Long life
to wise men ; death to fools ! " he cried, and
tossed it off at a draught. " Carramla! thy
wine is something bitter. I must look to
the barrel. Come, let us be happy. I will
sing to thee Maria," and, taking his guitar
from the corner, he sat down upon the table
and sang. His back was toward the bed-

room door, and over his shoulder Maria
could see a pale face peering from the
gloom. The tension was frightful, the con-

trast between the man's impending fate aud
the lightness of his mood appalling.

Jose sang well and with spirit. Jackson,
glowering upon him from the bedroom, fin-

gered his rifle nervously aud prepared to
shoot. Jose put forth an arm to draw
Maria to him, the! guitar fell with a crash,
and his whole frame became convnlsed. He
swung partly around and clutched the table
with a grip of iron. Jackson could see his
features now. God, what a look! Every
muscle of his face seemed drawn to the
point of breaking, his eyes protruded, and
their fixed and glassy stare seemed bent on
him. It was too much. A wave of pity
swept over the heart of the avenging hus-
band, his rifle cracked, aud the sufferings of
Jose Ruiz were at an end.

As the shot rang ont in the silence of the
night Maria's overwrought nerves gave way,
and she fell fainting to the floor. Jackson,
coming out of the darkness of bis room,
paused a moment to look upon the living
and the dead, then strode out into the
night. Argonaut.,
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THE CAPTAIN AN AUTOCRAT.
On the Big-- Ocean Grayhounds the "Old

Man" Is Snprome iu Authority.
Brooklyn Eagle.

From the humblest craft that crawls across
the Atlantic in 11 or 12 lays to the flyers
that smash records in a week between New
York and tLiverpool, discipline of the most
rigid and severe character is maintained on
board. The Captain's word is law in every-
thing. The Czar, of all the Eussias is not
more autocratic than the Captain of an ocean
steamer. As a general thing he is a genial
gentleman and a scholar. He sits at the
head of the principal table, and it is always
a distinction to be given a place near him or
even a seat at his table. This distinction he
confers himself, leaving the selection of tbe
seats of the other passengers to the chief
steward or the second steward. As a general
thing the skipper is a fund of anecdote. He
is a well-season- ed old fellow in the first
place, and, then, his contact with many men
of many minds, especially the close contact
that one gains at sea, gives him an experi-
ence of men and things that all the books in
the world would fail to impart.

He controls.-everythiu- g on board, down
even to the manners of his passengers when
they need supervision. If a man should
prove himself distasteful to bis companions
at the dinner table or in the smoking room,
or if hcshould overstep the bounds of pro-
priety by practical joking, he is extremely
likely to receive a courteous but decidedly
plain hint from the Captain through his
steward. On one occasion a flashily-dresse- d

young woman, who, crossing from Liverpool
to New York, caused considerable comment
among the rest of the passengers by her ont-rageo- ua

aud open flirtation with a young
man who had picked up an acquaintance
with her shortly after leaving port. They
remained on deck at night long after the
other passengers had retired. This went on
for two nights, till the Captain's attention,
was drawn to the proceedings of the two-- .

Then he interfered. He sent a civil message
to the young woman, intimating to her that
he expected all the ladies on board to be in
their rooms by 11 o'clock.

There is nothing of the sneak or the spy
about the ship's Captain, bat as he is respon-
sible for his ship and for his passengers he
takes paius to know constantly that every
thing is proceeding circumspectly.

Not long ago a young priest, who had
come for the first time to the United States
on a mission, went astra.. On his return
trip on a Cuuarder he drank so heavily that
he was on the verge of delirium tremens.
The Captain saw bis condition and directed
the steward not to supply him with any
more liquor. This order was strictly com-

plied with till the bracing air on the water
had brought the unfortunate priest to him-
self again. Another matter that the Captain
looks carefully after is excessive gambling
on board. Of coarse, he canuotranddoes not
object to a qaiet little game of poker, but
if any hint of heavy betting reaches his ears
he quickly interferes to put an end tait.

"With the men under him the Captahi's
nod is law. He is one of the hardest work-
ing men himself on. the ship aud he sees to
it that every other peg fits exactly into its
hole.

The deepest lake in tbe world, so far as
known, is Lake Baikal, in Siberia. "While
9,000 square miles in area, or nearly as lare
as Lake Erie, itr is 4,000 feet to 4,500 feet
deep, so that it contains nearly as much
water as Lake Superior. Its surface is 1,350
feet above sea level, and ita bottom nearly
2,900 feet below it.

Some idea of tbe vast extent of the surface
of the earth may be obtained when it is
noted that if a lofty chmcli sfeeple is as-

cended and the landscape, visible from it
looked at, 300,000 such landscapes must be
viewed ia order thai tke whole earth may"
be seen.

SHERMAN'S Ml-MOIR- S.

(Continued front first piic.)
the letters '' U. S." on everything, includ-
ing iiis desk, papers, etc. I nsked bim

II? HE DID 2JOT KEEC FU3TXY.
" No, not at all. The thing was In-

evitable ; secession was a complete suc-

cess; there would be no war. but the two
Governments would settle all mattera of
business in a friendly spirit, and each
would go on in its allotted sphere with-

out further confusion."
About this date, Feb. 16, Gen. Twiggs,

Myers's father-in-la- w, had surrendered
his entire command, in the Department
of Texas, to some State troops, with all
the Government property, thus consum-
mating the first serious step in the drama
of the conspiracy, which wa3 to form a
confederacy of the cotton States, before
working upon the other slave or border
States, and before the 4th of March, the
day for the inauguration of President
Lincoln.

I walked the streets of JNew Orleans,
and found business going along as usuaL
Ships were strung for miles along the
lower levee, and steamboats above, all
discharging or receiving cargo. The
Pelican flag of Louisiana wa3 flying
over the Customhouse, Mint, City Hall,
and everywhere. At the levee, ships
carried every flag on earth except that
of the United States; and I was told
that during a procession on the 22d of
February, celebrating their emancipa-
tion from the despotism of the United
States Government, only one National
flag wa3 shown from a house, and that
the house of Cuthbert Bullitt, on La-
fayette Square. He was commanded to
take it down, but he refused, and de-

fended it with his pistol.
The only officer of the Army that

I can recall as being there at the time,
who was faithful, was Col. C. L. Kil-bur- n,

of the Commissary Department,
and he was preparing to escape North.

Everybody regarded the change of
Government as final that Louisiana,
by a- - mere declaration, was a free and
independent State, and could enter into
any new alliance or combination she
chose.

Men were being enlisted and armed
to defend the State, and there was not
the least evidence that the NalionaL
Administration designed to make any
effort by force to vindicate the National
authority. I therefore bade adieu to all
ray friends, and about the 25th of Feb- -'

ruary tcok my departure by railroad for
Lancaster, via Cairo and Cincinnati.

Before leaving this subject, I will sim-

ply record
THE FATE OF SOME OF MY ASSOCIATES.

The Seminary wa3 dispersed by the war,
and all the Professors and Cadets took
service in the Confederacy, except Tal--
las, St Ange, and Cadet Taliaferro. The
latter joined a Union regiment as a Lieu-
tenant after New Orleans was retaken by
the United States fleet, under Farragut.
I think that both Valla3 and St. Ange
have died in poverty since the war.
Maj. Smith joined the rebel army in
Virginia, and was killed in April, I860,
as he was withdrawing his garrison by
night from the batteries at Drury's Bluff,
at the time Gen. Lee began his final re-

treat from Richmond. Boyd became a
Captain of Engineers on the staff of
Gen. Richard Taylor, was captured, and
wa3 in jail at Natchez, Miss., when I
wa3 on my Meridian expedition. He
succeeded m getting a letter to me on
my arrival at Vicksburg, and, on my
way down 10 New Orleans, I stopped at
Natchez, too'k him along, and enabled
him to effect an exchange through Gen.
Banks. A3 -- soon as the war was over,
he returned to Alexandria, and reorgan-
ized the old institution, where I visited
him in 1867 ; Tiut, the next Winter, the
building took fire and burned to the
ground. The students, library, appara-
tus, etc., were transferred to Baton
Rouge, where the same institution now
is, under the title of the Louisiana Uni-
versity. I have been able to do them
many acts of kindness, and am still in
correspondence with Col. Boyd, its Presi-
dent.

Gen. G. Mason Graham is still living

READ CAREFULLY

j
Think of It I fi and Stem

that Will

chain1

yyjr

NOT
tratatteml this matter uextd ufi

on bis plantation, on Bayou Rapides,
old and much respected.

Dr. S-- A. Smith became a Surgeon in
the relx:! army, at the close of the
war W33 Medical Director of the Trans-Mississip- pi

Department, with Gen.Kirby
Smith. I have seen him since the war,
at New Orleans, where he died about a
year ago.

Dr. Clark was in Washington recently
applying for a place as United States
Consul abroad. I assisted him,butwitli
no success, and he is now at Baltimore,
Md.

After the battle of Sbiloh I found
among the prisoners Cadet
fitted him out with some clean
of which, he was in need, and from him
learned that Cadet Workman was killed
in that battle.

Gov. Moore's plantation wa3 devas-
tated by Gen. Banks's troops. After
the war he to me, and through
the Attorne-Genera- l, Henry Stanbery,
I aided in having his land restored to
him, and I think he is now living there.

Bragg, Beauregard, and Taylor en-

acted high parts in the succeeding war,
and now reside in Louisiana or Texas.

To be continued

"Don't Tobacco-Sp- it or Smoke Xoar lAla
Away."

Name of tho lifctlo book jaat received tells
about Notobac, the wondorfal, harmless eco-
nomical euro for chewing, smoking, cigaret, or
snufF habit. You ran no physical or financial
risk, for Notobac h absolutely guaranteed to
enro or money Your druggist's got
it or will get it. Write for tbe book mail!
free. THE Sterling Eejiedy Co., Box 3, Ta

iliuorai Springs, Iud. Agents wanted.

In Berlin the bight of bnilding3 i3 limited
to the width of the street, in Paris to one-ha- lf

more than the width of the street, in
Chicago to 130 feat and in Boston to two
and one-ha- lf times the width of the street.

SOLDIERS WANTED.
Tac itlddle &omh needs soldiers Kot with

mnsket-,bu- t with plows and reapers, and with
enterprise and plucic Splendid f.irma arohere
for 5. to S20 acre. on'.I And plenty of

for old soldii-r- s have freen settling fi 'lit .Fayette County. Tenn., for the last two years.
.Nature-I- on otirside. Come hero and enjoy lift itand prosperity, h'end your name and address for i

a pasTipliIet octhisbs
llOJUWKKKEIM I.XXD C'OUPAiJYr P. O. UOX 30,
yomerville, Tenn.

Mention The National Tribune.

LEGS & ARMS,
WITH RUBBER FEET & HANDS.

The Most Natural. Camiortabta It
Durable, CverT7,00Oin use.

New Patents of Sept. 17th, 1893.
JjOt 9LJjjyC j U.S. Gov't Manufacturer,

'illustrated book of 430 pages aa4
lormuju tor measuring Eenn

A. A. MARKS,
7CT BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY.

When writlnz mention this paper.

nn week assits-gener- al, local on
5n j U U or gents seluho

XaMfHial Ialntiiaii wwwer
GraJtij' hotter on earth. Bostinadjt,
siispla. tlernbie. Prico Io. Orer 60,00
told. Wtmliea and dries dishes in two
mlanua. Xt mow, slop, scalded flag-e- n

or broken dinhcj. X child can op-

erate- ETeryono warranted. SIIsoa
merit. On old lay foundation 10?
taamora. vrr hotel, restaaront or
f.tTnllT hu?-- Ko can-THin- eaTJOD.

Write for eatalosw, whoIel price und MtiiCT.
Co., iTSj Coluaxooa, OJU

3Ientlon Th& National Tribune.

THSATED FRED
Positively CITREO withj 14 c- - a 9 - ra

&? V iV tf cured aoany thousand cases
called hopel1. From 15 rst dose symptoms rapidly di
dLiappear,awlin ten days at least, ttv
tomaarereniovf.1. IJOOJC ftetl nonfals ot mlracuv
lous cure- - eit FREE. lODAYSTREATMENTFREEby
malL Ir. ireeii ttSJoiuj.SpciaHatsi.XLAiilA, Gju

Mention The National Tribune.

DALZBLL'S BUREAU ORATORY.
Iiurin the Great National Campaign of ISM, nry

daughters and I will sit here and write speeches con-

fidentially for Protection, Honest 3Ioney, and Con
rade McKinley at prices. No two allien
rKITATE AMF,f,r Valrf-vel- l, Ofaio.

Mention The National Tribune.

9 i"on can norrpraap a Tortune. Anew
111 gulrtetorapldT7eaith.wlthM40flneen-- 3

a 5 craving sent free to anyperson. Thla
Si B& is a chance of alifrfttaie- - Write at once.

"
3IentIon The National Tribune.

aXAJr to handle Agents for Tel-t- -

phone Tablafc. Pays a5.OOO.OO n year. Encloa
stamp. VICTORY 31 FG. CO., Cleveland, Ohio.

3IentIon The National Tribune.

land mmmis mmm.
Address: W. K. 31oc. Box SG7, eu r, Colw.

Mention The National i'rlbane.

tSirrtl y $J.E00 yearly, no experiencefrni Quired, failure impossible; ourn relieme new oner particulars Irrc. Addres
3VVf S.S.Ware Co. 25ox.ji;oe,i.'3,aw- -

Mention The National Tnbuue.

A fti;TS WASTED- - --Tree outfit from largest
J- - factory In the braines. lnf irfn-n- t

Several ?t,Uttl In I'O. P. . 1371, New TCorH.
Mention The National Tribune.

rnnrniinnflCashfordi5tributingctrcnUirs.EncIosa
aj4.0UBcriUUu-lcts- - tr.S.EistrlDtitinsiIureau,Clxicaso.

Mention The National. Trlonne.

OUR OFFER BELOW.

-Set Glateh Guaranteed a Perfect TIma

M Cost a Gent

A WATGH GIVEN AWAY TO EVERYBODY.

A Premium Offer that Breaks tiie Hecorcl.

Every Word of the Statement is Absolutely True
Though Hard to Believe.

Stem-min- d

keepe?

fei
"We have secured for oar friends one or the most serviceable matches erar

made, which Is a stem-wind- er and stem-sett- er havimr all the modern applW
ances known to the watchmaker's art. Thecase is olitI cllt or nickel.
according to choice. It Is two Inches In diameter and three-quarte- rs of aa
Inch thick-- The cat shows the correctshapa. Hemember this Is no toy nor
sun dial, bnt an ordinary modern watch,whlch will last for year, and on
which any person maybe proud to carry in his vest pocket. It is guaran-
teed by the manufacturer, and if not found exactly as represented this iraar
antee is nraumeil by us. A watch like this a generation ago would have cost

20. even if it could have been produced, but the fact ia it contains appliances
unknown at that time.

In addition to the watch we end In every Instance a neat and serviceable,
chain, so that the outfit will be ready to put on and wear as soon as received.

TO GET IT.
"Cedo not sell thi3 watch without the paper, and no ono can seenro ona of

these splendid timepieces by itselC
AVe will send this watch by mall to any person who will send us a

CLUB OF ONLY FOUR YEARLY
to The rATiorrAT. Tiitnt'Xit.

Understand that yon pay nothlnr for the watch, but send us four names
and addresses of subscribers to Tiie Notqsal Tbixsuxk with t for
each subscriber, who will receive the paper for ono year, postpaid, and w will
send you the above-describe- d watch and chain, postpaid, to your address ab
solutel rfree of charce.

2o one, therefore. need be wlthont a watch eqnal for keeplnjr Umo to any
In the neighborhood a single clav Indeed, it will not take a dav for anyone to get up this small club of
only four subscriber-- at fl each for the nest family newspaper in the United States.

T.f nnrt WA Ifir VOURJt'lf hOW VQAV ttL5.

Ifanyone Is unwillin? to spire even the little time required to set up the club, we wfll send tho watch and;
with TUK 2Tatioxu. Tmuusa for one year to any address tor $2.30.

that we do not care to dpoie of the watch with single subscribers, but onr objectln this unparalleled ont V

to give the watch free to our friends who w ill raise the cIiUks of four, because vr& want Tjus 2. ATroVAi. Savamxm
to go for the coming-- year into every patriotic noma lu the country. To accompUah this wa ars wlulfl7 te aaaa
the sacrifice which this oiler entails.
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